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STRETCH
ROSE ROSS

NAKED BEFORE THE STARS

MALCOLM GINGRAS

56

Oh Honey,

And my heartbeat shakes my frame.

I’ll take it off for you,

My underwear falls to my ankles,

that’s easy.

And I’m shivering under the pressure of your body against

No...not easy, but worth a bath of cold air.

mine.

My jacket and shirt are a mess on the floor,

Oh God,

My hands are sliding down my waist and pulling my jeans

I am naked before the stars,

with them.

They’re kissing my lips and touching my hips,

Honey, feeling your skin on mine,

Pulling me into their light.

It’s like touching starlight.

It’s the softest light I’ve ever felt,

Oh God,

Softer than the moon over black water,

Kissing you is like kissing the stars.

Softer than the sun on white sheets.

Your hands grasping my shoulders,

I feel the pulse of the stars as I rest my hand over your

And so slowly drifting across my ribs.

heart.

You have a gravity of your own and I can’t help but fall for

I feel the breath of the universe as you kiss my neck.

you under it.

Standing with the stars on earth,

Oh God,

That’s what you feel like,

The stars are on my lips,

Like kissing the light of a thousand stars.

